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Satire showid like a pelish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or scen.— Lap¥ MONTAGUE. 


“ Politica) Pasouinades and Political Caricatures are parts “th 


ough humble ones,) of Political History. Thev supplv information as to tne person and 


‘ ‘ swoa } aia e 8 8 7 K ‘ . . ‘ 
anbite often as to the motives and objects of pubiic men, which cannot be found eisewhere.”—CROKER’s New WHIG GUIDE. 
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WHICH WAY WILL SHE GO? 


This is a question that has been asked with the utmost 
“aserness by persons of all parties, and though, in another 
place, we have inserted that which quite removes all doubt as 
'o her MajeSty’s intentions, it is still very natural that persons 
Not so well informed upon the subject, as ourselves, might 
‘till wonder which course her Majesty would resolve upon. 

here is no lack of some one to direct her, but unfortunately, 


like the Irish sign-post, her directors point half-a-dozen | Political instruetion that may be gleaned from it. 


“iderent Ways, at the same time declaring all the six diffe- 
OL. VI. 
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Price One Penny 


~ 


7. 


rent ways to be the right one. The whole affair reminds us 
of those public spirited boards at the corners of the turnpike 
roads, saying *‘ The nearest way, by three miles, to London 
Bridge,” while, perhaps, the same tempting announcement 
appears on another board, over the way, declaring it to be 
three miles nearer to go in an opposite direction. The only 
object of the writers of both these boards, is, to direct the 


traveller by that road in which they have a personal interest 
_as toll contractors,and her Majesty’s present guides, wish her 


to do as she is fold, that they may profit by the money taken 


' at the different political turnpikes, Her Majesty, however, 


has such a thorough knowledge of What is the ticket? 
added to such a nice discrimination of the trust she can re- 
pose in any, that she cannot be misled,and will pursue the 
right course, uninterrupted by ‘‘ any misdirection.” 

Our artist has shown the Queen in the situation we have 


' described, and it will be seen that though Melbourne and 


te ees 


| 


| 
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O’Connell are both pointing different roads, they still are both 
tending to the same direction. The difference is, that 
O’Connel! wishes the Queen to turn sharp off to the right, 
and come to the point at once, while Melbourne thinks the 
same point might be more safely arrived at, by taking a round 
about direction. We must confess, that we, (like her Majesty.) 
have rather a predilection for coming to the point at once, 
and that way is the shortest, which is the most straightfor- 
ward. Poor Wellington is pointing to the old road, but the 
march of modern improvement is so great, that the old road, 
and most particularly in politics, has become truly danger- 
ous. Wellington, Peel, and others, have tried it too long #s 
it is, and though they have been, now and then, able to hob- 
ble on for a short time, they bave been sure to bresk down 
before they could get any distance. 

Our caricature may form a subject for an hour's quiet con- 
templation, and we envy an ignorant mind the vast fund of 
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“ _ Strange, 21, Paterroster row 








THE TWO QUEENS 








The papers say that they are glad to inform the public, that 
the utmost cordiality of feeling prevails between Queen Ade- 
laide and her most blessed Majesty, Victoria, and that not a 
week elapses without some very interesting communication 
passing between them. We are happy to say, that we have 
succeeded in intercepting the following:— 

Letter from Queen Victoria to Queen Adelaide. 





































My Dear Aunt.—We are now settled at Windsor, and like it 
very much, with the exception of the inhabitants. They raised a 


mother would have fainted, and as it was she told Tebbatt, the mayor 
not to make himself so busy for the future. 
place, and I have already had some excellent games at hide and seek 
with the ladies of the bedchamber. 


course I shall sell it; what on earth can I do with eighty real 
Arabians, It is not as if I were a female Ducrow, and could ride five 
horses at a time, but as old Fossard’s instructions have only taught 
me how to manage one, the stud shall go “aithout reserve,” as 
George Robins saidwhen he knocked dowu the salt box in the same 
lot with the washing-tub. I think we shall have some fun when 
Parliament mgets. I am a regular right down radical, and no mis- 
take. There! I should like to know what the newspaper people 
would say to that, if they could get hold of it. Take care this letter 
does not fall into the hands of Howe. You know I never bked that 
fellow, though he is such a precious favourite of yours. Ifhe sees it 
it will get into print.* | Melbourne is an honest creature, but between 
ourselves he is not over bright. He makes such horrid puns at dinner 
sometimes that I am really quite ill. He has got one standard joke 
about “ removing the cloth,” which he brings in upon all occasions 
whenever the cloth is removed, he glances at a Bishop and says “ ah 
that will be your fate some day,” he means this to be witty at the 
expense of the cloth, but it’s rather dull, as Greenacre said when he 


death passed upon him in the morning. 
charge of dulness I must now conclude, and remain my dear aunt, 
Your affectionate niece, 
VICTORIA. 
* Her Majesty is right, that is how we got hold of it. 
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THE QUEEN AND THE BREECHES 
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The most extraordinary excitement exists in the public 
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triumphal arch of evergreens for me and mamma to walk under, but | 
such a shower of spiders and earwigs fell upon us that I thought | 


The castle is a very nice | 


You have I dare say heard a great deal about the Royal Stud—of | 









For when all the cares of the day have gone bs 
And I’ve read all the Parliament speeches. 

I feel that to thwart me in vain they may try, 
While at home I can atill wear the breeches. 


The Queens that preceded me here I am teld, 
Misled by political craft, 

Were often the dupes of their ministers bold, 
Who at them in secrecy laughed. 


But my eye’s upon all, and this I declare, 
Of my nous none can e’er dispossess me, 
For while I’m determined the breeches to wear 
I’m not to be hambugged—Lord Bless Me! 


There is a bold determination about the above song which 
makes us feel perfectly easy as to the path her Majesty wil! 
take in politics. In her own impressive language. She “js 
inot to be humbugged !"’ a determination as honourable to the 
| Queen, as it is satisfactory to her people. 


— -— -————-— 4 —-—_--- -~+- —— Siew: 


THE TIMES, FIGARO, AND THE ROYAL STUD 


EE 


Some exclusive anecdotes which have appeared in Figaro reletiye 
to the Queen and the royal stud, have made a pretty considerable 
‘fermentation, and that ‘beastly old liar” (as Cobbett forcibly 
christened it,) the 7%mes, has most especially effervesced on the oeta- 
sion. The Globe, Advertiser, Chronicle, Courier, and all the first 
rate liberal provincial journals did us the honour, and themselves 
the pleasure to quote from our pages a pungent article about the rov- 
al stud, (read the two last Figaros,) and the Times though at pre- 
sent paid for advocating the Tory cause, has still enough of its busi- 
ness knowledge about it, to be well aware that our piquant article 
|would adorn, and se// any journal (no matter what its politics may 
be) that extracted them. The 7imes people therefore, not knowing 
what to do for a leader, having exhausted Billingsgate in their abuse of 
the liberal party, and disgusted their readers by the stupid maligni- 
| ty of their political tirades, determined on pillaging for a leader, one 


ee ee eet _ 


passed the night by himself in Newgate, after having sentence of | of our light and brilliant articles, which was quoted at full length, 
That I may not incur the} one day last week, and which is allowed to be the best thing that 


has appeared in its pages for the last forty years. The Times in 
| stealing it, not only thief like gives no acknowledgement of having 
| taken it from #igaro, but with an impudence equal to its dishonesty, 
actually pretends to depreciate what it knows and feels, is tie only 
thing worth reading that its dull page can boast of. Barnes actually 
picks our pockets, and then affects to attach no value to the article 
This is the height of dishonesty tastefully blended with the 
It is along time since we have had a set to 


stolen. 
height of impudence. 





mind on the subject of the recent inspection by the Queen| with Barnes, but if we once take him in hand again, he will have 
and her mother of the breeches of the high Sheriff. Our | his mouth filled with lather ; our razor at work, and his beard shaved 


old established contemporary, the Times, has positively | of before he knows whose hands he has got into. We will have 
been unable to talk or write about any thing else, and | hot water always realy for him, as well as a sharp razor, and we 
he has enlarged upon them in a way, that does equal credit | shall have got his nose between our thumb and finger, aud have be- 
to his taste and his understanding. “We however are alone in | g¥4 to operate before he knows exactly which way to turn himself. 
possession of the reason why the Queen honoured the shrieyal | The sensation created throughout the press, both London and provi: 
inexpressibles with an audience. She has resolved that | cial, by our new department, of Queeniania has never been equalled, 
when she marries, she will wear the breeches: and con-| 22d we shallcontinue that extraordinary feature of our work, with all 
sequently a knowledge of what these things are, and how | the vast resources that are at our disposal. 

they may be worn, becomes an important part of the edu- | 

cation of our highly accomplished sovereign. As the poet- | 
laureate has so far forgotten his duty as to have neglected to | 
immortalize these favoured breeches with a song, we shall | 


‘lves pr wer | Among the curious new specks and patent inventions that are 
ourselves proceed to confer upon them the distinction of an— | among th : M . . > means 
'about to be brought into operation, is an electric telegraph, by mean 

ODE TO THE SHERIFFS BREECHES. 
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: by the © lof which news is to be conveyed several hundred miles in the huo 
Sung Oy the ween, > “ ° ° ° ° wt) 
ee !dredth part of a second, This notable invention is to be put into 
: . al 
J execution hy means of ropes laid under the earth from one end ¢ 
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A SHOCKING SPECULATION, 





Some gay inexpressibles bring, bring to me, 
Let those who preter wear a gown, 

But if ever I marry the breeches must bs 
hh y OWb, Just as much as my crown 


England to the other, and there is only one thing that stands in the 
7 ° ° ‘ ° ° ° ai = ° . P ; dg 
of this desirable project, which is simply the difficulty of duing 
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it, This slight obstacle has only to be removed, and then such is the 
power of Science, that—it can be done—that is to say, presuming 
that nothing occurs to prevent it. It will certainly be very agreeable 
to converse with an electrifying machine, of tremenduus power. 
are you!”’ says the invention, and before you can rightly understand 
the question, you find yourself dislocated in every joint, regularly 
doubled up and done for, by a strong galvanic battery. “ Funds 
are down to 95,” says the telegraph, and you find yourself down on 
the ground by the shocking nature of the intelligence. This scheme 
has all the advantages of all other schemes, with the slight and per- 
fectly immaterial drawback common to so many of them, which is 
that it cannot be done. However, the public ts always to be done, 
and “a patent electrifying news and price of stock company ” would 
we have not the smallest doubt find a number of supporters eager to 
become extensive shareholders. We feel convinced thatan “ Artillery 
Information Company’? would not be in want of backers, under the 
plea that cannon balls carry news faster than any thing else, that a 
fourteen-pounder should signify “ No,” a shell would mean “ Yes,” 
a chain shot “very likely,” and so on as might be agreed by the 
managing Committee. 
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THE CiTY NOODLES 





The Aldermen and the Sheriffs got together the other day, and 
commenced complimenting one another on the services each had ren- 
dered to the City. Alderman Copeland, forcibly declared it was for- 
tunate for the City, that there was such a man for a Sheriff as Mr. 
Johnson, and Mr. Johnson, eloquently observed the City was happy 
in having such an Alderman as Copeland. Both Copeland, and 
Johnson, declared there was not such another fellow in the world as 
Sir James Duke, and Sir James Duke handsomely replied, that 
“much as he thought of himself, high as was his own opinion of his 


own abilities, he conceived that he was altogether contemptible | 


in comparison with two such fine fellows as Copeland and Johnson.” 
The particular subject of congratulation, happened to be the alterati- 


“ How | 


on in Newgate—Copeland declared it was the most fortunate thing | 


for the City that Johnson knew how to build, but we humbly conceive 
this circumstance to be even more fortunate for Johnson than it was 
for the City, since Johnson got paid for building, while the City 
merely had the honour to pay forit. And of the two the paying is 
rather a less piece of good fortune than the receiving. But the very 
best of the joke is this, that while the Aldermen were puffing the 
Sheriffs on their skill in having mad2 Newgate safer than ever, 
“assurance doubly sure.” A condemned felon was quietly making 


his escape by letting himself gently down into Warwick Lane, and | 


getting out of custody. We have not heard what the 
said to the Sheriffs on hearing the news. 











UNDELIVERED PARCELS BY THE NEW COMPANY. 


— ——— —__~ 


The following parcels were entrusted to the New Company, but 
for the reasons assigned below they remain undelivered, 

A parcel of lies, from the Times office, no one would take them in, 

A parcel of nonsense, from Sir Francis Burdett to Lord Melbourne 
Refused—not worth the carriage. 

An article packed in lead, from te Times office. 
Too heay y to go on with. 


No 


direction— 


—, 











A POOR SPEC 





The Times commences a long dull article with these remarkable words 
“ Whichever w: LY we turn we do not see what is to be gained ’”’ This is candid 
at least. The Old Times has confessed that even it’s turning is no longer a 
source of profit. The faet is, the Times hasturned so often that no one 
Which way, itis like an old coat, “ it may turn and turn, and turn again, and 
stil] »° but all the world knows it has for a long time 


beer going off, and 
athing so utterly as itnow is, will not be lkely 
ANS Wwe fany body 


Cares 
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threadbare ever again to 


rthne purpose 9 


Aldermen | 
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RIGHT TO THE LETTER, 





Most of the cabs and hac ‘kney coaches still retain the initials of W. R. on 
their number plates. It is not the intention of many of them to alter the 
letter, as they remark, and perhaps justly, that W. will stand just as well for 
Wi *toria as it did for William, of the two we should say rather better 


man —- a 


QUBENIANIA.---No 4 





The Duchess of Kent had been reading the paper the other day 
to her exalted daughter, and among other interesting contents of t the 
journa’, she came to the message of the President of the United States 
which it was remarked he had delivered very carefully. “ Dear me,”’ 
said the Queen “condescension in the head ofa nation is well 
enough, but 1 think for the President of the United States to under- 
take the careful delivery of messages, is rather too much, what do 
you say mother?’”’ The Duchess of Kent admitted “ that she thought 
it was cutting it a shade too fat” “I should not wonder’ added 
Victoria “if he attends evening parties next, or beats carpets, for I 
believe those are occupations generally blended with the delivering of 
messages.” ‘The Duchess mother replied that from what she had 
heard from Sir John Conroy who was formerly in that line, she 
believed it was so. 





—— 


WORKMEN AT COURT. 








We perceive, by the papers, that no addresses can be presented to the 
Queen, by any deputation from any class of persons, unless the parties com- 
prising such deputation, are dressed in court coats, bag wigs, pig tails, black 
knee breeches, court sword, lace cuffs, and shoe buckles. <A deputaapn ot 
working men has actually been refused admission to the royal presence for 
being unprepared to comply with this regulation. We really cannot see why 
a loyal address should be more acceptable from the hand of such fellows as 
Noodle and Doodle, in Tom Thumb, than it would be from the hands of 
honest and plainly dressed workmen. It may be fine fun at court to observe 
the awkwardness of the sheriff, with his sword between his kness, the bag of 
his wig flopping about over his eyes, and his legs being the only thing at all 
un calf-like about him ; but we object to the system of holding up to ridicule 
industriousartisans, by making them assume the trappings of state lacqueys 
and courtiers. The working men urged, as one reason, their inability to pay 
for the vulgar and tawdry liveries of the court for one simple occasion, suchas 
the congratulation of the Queen on her accession to the throne. We should 
recommend that a set of dresses should be kept for the convenience of all 


deputations, so that no one need be at the expense of finding his own dress 
for the farce in which he is acting. If this could not be managed, com- 
pany for letting them out might be arranged with great advantage. A new 


patent bag wig, knee breeches, and court coat company, would be sure to 
tind a number of persons willing to become shareholders. 


-_——~— - = -- — 


THEATRICALS 


Covent Garden Theatre opened on Saturday, and far as the house itself 
is concerned, the improvement is great indeed. The ceiling which, under 
Osbaldiston’s management, was hung with festoons of the richest cobweb, 
ending in a drop of unquestionable dead flies, is now perfectly renovated. 


| The layer of thick dust has been replaced by a delicate coat of azure blue 
| paint, and the spots of mildew that, last season, stood forth in high relief, 


have now given way to a coat of clean and wholesome varnish. The com- 


| pany is likewise as much improved as the house, and on Saturday night, every 


' thing wore a very cheering aspect. 


Macready delivered an address, in verse, 
from the pen of Serjeant Talford, the learned Serjeant did not allow its pub- 
lication, and the learned Serjeant was right. The learned Serjeant not, at the 
moment, thinking of any thing new, concocted an address abounding in stale 
allusions to hope ae gratitude, which we have found in eve ry ack ioe ss, and 
every begging letter that our eves ever lighted on. The National Anthem 
was not very well sung, Wil: though advertised, did not sing, but LeftHer 
and Miss Shireff, gave effect to their portions of the anthem. The company 
on the stage looked remarkably clean, 4 point worthy of notice, consi 
the tag-raggerv that, for the last two seasons, has usurped the boards of Coveat 


iering 


Garden. The ladies wore white satin dresses,and the genflemen, m:red.l 
dictu, wore white shirt collars. Even the “strength of the company, 
which in theatrical language means the gentlemen at a shilling a night, were 


lead anal red paint, and p: Lv 
‘Winter's Tale,’ cou 


enamelled with whit 
The play of the 


taste fully 
some ap} Carance 
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tainments, and though the male characters exhibited no great talent,( saving ADVERTISEMENTS. 

that of Macready,) the female portion of the tT 7 wd gar ie pave 

sustained on the whole than we have seen it for a long period. 10ugh none . oo. : ™ 

of them great, all were respectable, and if Macready goes on upon this plan LLI . Guide ROTTE oni oc 4 e "lat Rae Ne 

of giving his attention to the general efficiency of a caste, he will find it greatly VENT. which gi li yee : " ND BUNION SOL. 

to his interest. We fear that such hacknied affairs as ‘ Love in a Village,’ Wa, whicn gives reer upon the first application, and speediiy 

will not do much, but Macready has already commenced the announcement of eradicates them without pain ee the following proves :-— 
Sir,—I have great pleasure in bearing witness to the victues of your 


novelty. Wewish him all success,and at present things seem to be very Corn Solvent, by the use of a single bottle of which, in the year 1899. 1 
was perfectiy cured of two inveterate corns, and enabled to walk with ease, 


promising. , 
| Bunn has issued an address about Drury Lane, and we must do him the which had not been the case for several years; mor have I experienced the 
justice to say, that there is some truth in what he has written. He says, what | slightest inconvenience from them since Vitek Ae ne 
we have always said, that it is the public which influences the management | , J ‘NICHOLLS 
of atheatre. If you ask a man to dine with you, and give him real turtle, and 14. Catherine-st. Comaisreial-rd, Jan. 90, 1698 . - 

9 ° in . . + . 


he does not relish the real turtle, but comes a second time and makes a | A further testimony to its merits, not less strong, is offered by the inye- 
hearty dinner of mock turtle, praising you to the skies for letting him have | nuity which some unprincip'ed persons have exercised to imitate its title 
it, you will not be such a jackass as to let him taste real turtle again, at your | .44 appearance, and to substitute for it an article not merely inefficacious 
expense, at all events. This is Bunn’s case, he invited the public to a feast | but mischievous ; it is, therefore, necessary to ask for Allingham’s Rotter. 
of Shakspeare, they would not come, but they flocked to the coarse meal | dam Corn and Bunion Solvent, and see,that J. A, Sharwood is written on the 
afforded by such people as Fitzball and Planche. Bunn seems determined | oytcide wrapper, aS None others are genuine 
to try the two extremes at the commencement of his new season. He begins | Prepared and Sold by J. A. Sharwood, 55, Bishopsgate Without, in bet. 
with Shakspeare and Planche on the same evening. We don't know what | ties at Is, 14d., 2s. 9d., and 48. 6d.; and, by appointment, by Sanger, 150, 
poor Shakspeare would say to find himself in such company. ‘The Child of} Chandler, 76, Oxford-street; Prout, 229, Strand; and most medicine 
the Wreck,’ is a Surrey name from top to toe, and, we should think, it must ! venders. 
be an origina! set out, but that we know Planche never in his life did any 
thing that was not taken from the French. All we can say, is that if it is 
really all Planche’s own, we shall expect to see it d—d at once, for we are 
quite sure it would be much too good to listen to. For what good Planche ce r “TT! r ony 
has ever done to the drama of this country, (inundating it with French vau- LAIR S GOUT and RHEUMATIC PILLS.—These Pills 
devilles and melodramas,) he had better have pursued the business to which | £4 continue to call forth the grateful thanks and approbation 
he was brought up, and have continued a trade in which, we believe, he was | °% all classes of society. From many of the highest branches of the nobility 
industrious and prosperous. ; to the poorest peasant, they have happily been the means of giving a degree of 
health and comfort, which, in most cases, had not been enjoyed for years ; they 
The winter minors have all opened with ec/at. The St. James’s with a new effectually remove the most acute fit of the gout in a few hours, and seki; m 
piece called ‘ The Assignation,’ in which Harley is truly inimitable. His fail to enable the patient to resume his usual avocation in two or three days, 
acting as a susceptible linen-draper, anxious for an assignation, is one of the and, if taken on the first symptoms, the patient is frequently left in doubt as 
best things we have everseen. There is a great deal of interest and bustle | © *e reality of the attack, And there is another most important effect be- 
in the piece, which has the advantage of being trusted solely to Harley, whose longing to this ee it prevents ine Crapis Syey to the brain, 
artist like performance is beyond all praise. The other performers have only stomach, or other vital parts. Sold by Thomas Prout, 229, Strand, London; 
subordinate parts, but they seem to make the most of them. Mrs. Stirling and, by his appointment, by all respectable medicine venders throughout the 
has appeared here, where she proves to be a great favourite, and a Mr. | kingdom. Price 2s. 9d. per box. 
Wright, from Birmingham, has been received very warmly in the part of | — 
Splash, in the ‘Young Widow.’ He is greatly applauded every evening. On . . 
the opening night, Braham’s singing of ‘God Save the Queen,’ was the theme | BLANKETS, by weight, all sizes, 1s. 75. per. pound. 
of universal wonder. A riotous encore was the immediate consequence of | Painted passage and Floor-cloths, all widths, 2s. 4d. the square 
| yard ; a large lot of drab cloths just purchased, a decided bar- 
gain; Carpets very cheap, and Watered Moreens at 


Vestris’s opened with,two new pieces, one bad, and the other good. The | 7d. to Sd. per yard, at 
. 2 . . > 


bad one is called ‘A New Servant,’ the good one ‘ Advice Gratis.’ ‘ Advice | 
BURNET’s, under the Piazza, COVENT GARDEN. 


Gratis,’ however, owes more to Farren’s acting, than its own merits. ‘ The 
Rape of the Lock,’ continues very attractive. We bought a book of it in | 
the theatre. It is very pleasantly written. We find it is published in the 
Threepenny Acting Drama, which appears to comprise all the best plays of 

the evening. ‘My Fellow Clerk,’ now acting at the Victoria, and ‘ Lord New Plays, -Threepence each 
Darnley,’ the last great hit at the Surrey, in which Cooper has so distinguish- —_—_ 
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his electric display of vocal energy. 
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ed himself, are also included in this cheap and elegant series. JUST PUBLISHED 
SUL / Dials 
oe I ey TE The 11th No of the Acting Drama 
FIGARO’S CORRESPONDENCE 
| | THE ASSIGNATION ! oa weat wit my WIFE SAY 
kK. J. wants to know how he is to recover sixpence swallowed by a horse Now acting at ae Sy ae a ree 


belongingto Y. Z. There is no remedy but an action of trover. 
A Correspondent wriung to us for advice, from the Fleet Prison politely N 10.i 
. vr > : . ¥ ~ o 
remarks, ‘‘now my dear sir, just put yourself in my position.’’ Anxious as we & oo LORD DARNLEY 
Now acting at the Surrey 


are tooblige, we must in this instance decline, the polite proposition. A 
No.l, Phe RAPE OF THE LOCK 


cow belonging to A strays into a meadow belongingto B. B milks the cow, 

and A complains. Is the milk the property of A, or of B, and what are both 

parties to do under the circumstances? N.B. B drinks the milk before A Now Perfprming at Vestris’s 

discovered it. ; ; - 
Answer, This is one o those puzzlers that requires all our legal acumen to an- No, 9 the Burletta of NO FOLLOW ERS. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


ee race dP cnet “i ean bring > _— for the 9 it edeing = (1. THe RAPE OF THE LOcK. 2. A DAY WELL SPENT: 

if itis drunk by B, A must bring an action of trover. tis probable that | , : pele ; ; we > : D 
the cream would be swallowed up in costs, B has his remedy against A’s cow 3. \ IRGINIU S THS Rum —_ 1. i an H AND I ° ce 
by an action for trespass, but unless special damage can be proved there can| 5. My FELLOW CLERK 6. PEREGRINATIONS OF PICKWICHh; 
be no verdict. No. 7. DELICATE ATTENTIONS, 8. CUPID. 


He tell us he has lost his leg, his right arm, and his eye—that he his subject | gach number is splendidly illustrated with an engraving taken ia the Theatre by 40 ¢® 
to rheumatic gout, and apoplexy. That he has had a touch of the lumbago, | nent artist, and EACH PLAY COSTS ONLY THREE PENCE. 
and he 1s now suffering with the tooth ache. He asks what he shall do! An- London :—W. Strange, 21, Paternoster Row. and sold by every bookselle: 
swer—The best he can. Other Correspondents at a future period, i ’ 


Printed and Published (for the Proprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21, PATER NOSTER KOW, 
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